KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS

Lin might as well fix his eyes upon the great
sky-lantern itself.

Dependent on this, but in no great 'degree re-
moved from it, was the hope of being able to
entwine into that future the actuality of Hsi Mean,
a very desirable maiden whom it was Cheng Lin's
practice to meet by chance on the river bank when
his heavily-weighted duties for the day were over.

To those who will naturally ask why Cheng Lin,
if really sincere in his determination, could not
imperceptibly acquire even so large a sum as a
thousand taels while in the house of the wealthy
Wang Ho. immersed as the latter person was with
the pursuit of the full face of high mandarins
and further embarrassed by a profuse illiteracy,
it should be sufficient to apply the warning:
"Beware of helping yourself to corn from the
manger of the blind mule."

In spite of his preoccupation Wang Ho never
suffered his mind to wander when sums of money
were concerned, and his inability to express him-
self by written signs only engendered in his alert
brain an ever-present decision not to be entrapped
by their use. Frequently, Cheng Lin found small
sums of money lying in such a position" as to in*
duee the belief that they had been forgotten, but
upon examining them closely he invariably found
upon them marks by which they could be recog-
nised if the necessity arose; he therefore had no
hesitation in returning them to Wang Ho with a
seemly reference to the extreme improbability of
the merchant actually leaving money thus un-
guarded, and to the lack of respect which it
showed to Cheng Lin himself to expect that a
person of his integrity should be tempted by so
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